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Tb<* office boy bennl the doctor In 
fltc annex and went out Her face 
waa burled In a baalu of water, and 
tbe formaldehyde bottle atood open. 
"How* tbe smallpux be naked. - 
“Ba«i." abe replied, emerging trmj 
from the towel. "Ia any one waiting?" 

"No one now but Mr. I>oaue Aldrich; 
been three or four, but they got tired 
availing." 

“Very well. Tell him I will be then 
In a minute." 

Aa the boy cloaed the door ahe walk 
ed to the mirror and regarded herself 
attentively, apraylng rtolet water over 
her banda and hair. 

“I wish 1 had aoine powder." ahe 
murmured. “I am afraid I look blow 

To the tall young man In the recep¬ 
tion room ahe look<*d dlMcouruglngly 
cool and unperturbed aa he arose at 
her entrance. 

"It la a little matter, doctor," he ex¬ 
plained. "I have Just been transferred 
to the Y mine, and they have amallpoj 
down there, so I aup|>oa« It la ueeea 
aary to be vaccinated." 

"It certainly la. If you haven’t been 
lately. Things are In bad ahajw at the 
Y. I have put in the whole afternoon 
there. There’s a good deal of small 
pox and more dissatisfaction. I sup¬ 
pose the dissatisfaction is what seut 
you there.” 

"I suppose so. What’s at tbe bot¬ 
tom of the trouble anyway?” 

“Sickening hovels and the company 
•tore. If you can get the company to 
do anything before those people mur¬ 
der you aa Its nearest representative, 
yon will be doing good work. How¬ 
ever, come Into the office, and I will 
vaccinate yon." 

He followed her la 

“This Is the first time I ever came 
here as a subject,” he remarked. 

He bared hla arm and looked dubi¬ 
ously at Its white surface. 

IIow could she be a doctor? Still, be 
had sometimes wished he could be sick 
• week or two. It would be such s 
good chance to see her every dsy. 

( What was she going to do with that 
rasor looking little knife? It bad been 
•o long since he was vaccinated he tuid 
forgotten all about It Did ahe Jab tbs 
•toff In st the end of thst? If she wss 
going to Jabt be wished she would and 
•top that arratehlng. 

He watched the scratching knife, fas¬ 
cinated. Suddenly It began to describe 
erratic circle* In hla vision. 

Dr. tticble felt bis arm relaxing un¬ 
der her grasp. With s movement aa 
quiet aa It was quick she eased hla 
stalwart body to the floor, then loosen¬ 
ed his collar and dashed a little water 
In hla face. 

lie opened bis eyes slowly. 

"t»h. I say." he gasped, "what’s tbe 
matter?” 

The doctor stood s little way off re¬ 
garding him with professions! gravity. 

"I wn* vaccinating you. and you 
fflnted." she explained. "You will be 
all rl-ht in a moment.", 

He got rather uncertainly to his feet 
and Icamd against a convenient case 
of drawers. 

“Good Drtrd r he groaned. "What do 
you think of m*-? J hope you don’t 
think It was Iteotuae It hurt. I don't 
know what It was. I was watching 
that little knife; then I wna here on the 
floor. Please finish the Job." he con¬ 
cluded Irritably "I’ll try to stand np 
under It” 

As she adjusted the small bandage 
he thought savagely: 

"If I should lift yon off your feet 
my tweet doctor, and kiss that dia¬ 
bolical dimple, you might at leaat re¬ 
spect my muscle, now can a fellow 
make love to n woman doctor any¬ 
way?" Aloud he aald. "Thank you. 
doctor." rather abruptly, hurried Into 
Ms soot settled with tbs office boy 
snd got away with all speed 
The doctor strolled to tbe window 
and watched him go striding off, his 
big shoulders squared. 

"Poor old fellow!” ahe aald softly. 
Then she flushed snd smiled In a 
way that little befitted a member of 
tbe medical profession. 

"He la bashful and stupid, too.” abe 
pouted. 

Doane Aldrich squared hla shoulders 
•gainst his troubles often that winter. 
Ills recognised powers as a pacifica¬ 
tor seemed to have algnally failed. 

One day he swung Into tbe cart as 
tbe doctor was trotting borne. 

“flee here." he said. *1 must talk 
with you. I don't know what to do 
with those people. Heaven knowa 
they have reason enough to be sore, 
sod 1 am helpless. Of course they 
can’t realize that, but tbe company 
pays no attention to my representa¬ 
tions. 1 am tbe nearest thing the poor 
brutes have to bate, and they bats me 
wall Tomorrow I have got to dis¬ 
charge McGuire snd Kearney"— 

Tbs doctor Interrupted: “That means 
• strike, to begin with. Than Kata 
McGuire and Dtlsey Kearney—why. 
they would aa soon bars a riot aa 

“But what can I do? The men have 
corns on tbs shift twice within a week 
drank and quarralsoma. Overlook It 
and they will all gat drunk and”— 
"Rates hades," gently suggest ed tbe 
doctor. Then her face grew mischie¬ 
vous. "Don’t you think you had better 
follow your predecessor's example and 
rthrow tt opP ahe suggested. 

He looked it bar with decided stern- 


about tbs qpin- 
of me. Excuse 



Ami Mr. Aldrich bad 
horse enough tv depart. 

It was Cold, with a driving mist, 
when the doctor drove up to her gate 
•everal evening* later. 

“Pour lies*!" she said to the panting 
bontc. “Tired, aren’t you?” 

A small, tattered boy earae down 
the ri>ad, running wearUy, u» though 
pearly s|>ent. 

"* *h. M in Doctor,” 

“wait!” ' 

| ** u r * re ■hone pale through the dirt. 

As be came up she recogulxed the pit 
boys’ boy. 

‘‘Ma sent me to tell you to do some¬ 
thin quick. Knte an’ Dllsey la out 
with a lot of wiiuln, an’ they are run- 
nln wild. Mr. Aldrich went down 
with the new shift Pa told him he 
better watch tilings on top, but he 
thought i»a needed help. Now they are 
goln to git hold of the shaft house so’ 
when Mr. Aldrich comes up with the 
new men either drop the cage or rock 
’em." 

The doctor's face had grown white 
as the boy talked. 

’The shift will come up at 6?” ahe 

asked. 

The boy nodded. 

ome luto the house. You must be 
dried aud fed. I will telephone the 
polh-c. but Ilesa and I will get there 
half an hour ahead of them. Heaven 
knows what we will do, but we will 
do something or die!" she half whis¬ 
pered. 

^ l " ow - (t°. Bess!” ape cried as she 
sprang Into the buggy. 

As she approached the little town ahe 
could hear a swelling din of discordant 
volceq^ she daithed through an alley 
and came out In the street In front of 
the shafthoune. The women were 
sweeping around the corner Just below 
her, fifteen or twenty of them. Their 
tossing arms and distorted faces held 
her a second fascinated. Then her 
brown eyes brightened mischievously, 
and she wheeled the horse and cart di¬ 
rectly In front of tbe howling crowd. 

“Kate McGuire!" she called, pointing 
an accusing whip at her Their mo¬ 
mentum carried them nearly to tbs 
cart. Then, as they could not conven¬ 
iently c+trnh It and the "darlln’ doc- 
thor” was a person to respect anyway, 
they stopped. 

"What do you mean," she demanded 
sternly, "yelling around In thla cold 
rain? What do you think It will do for 
your neuralgia? You will be crazy with 
It. Your cheek Is all swelled up now, 
snd your eye look* as though you hnd 
broken a blood vessel. I knew a worn 
• n once"—her voice grew deeply Im¬ 
pressive—“whose eye' burst snd she 
didn’t expose herself the wsy you are 
doing either. And you. too. Dllsey, Just 
oJcely over the smallpox—do you know 
wbat yoo will have? You will bar* • 
relapse:*’ 

flbe fairly hnrled the word at her. 
and Dllsey received It with a moan of 
terror. 

"Holy mother, doetbor!” abe walled. 
"Do It be fatal?” 

Kate had shut her month and waa 
whining aoftly. ruddling her face In 
her damp shawl. She turned reproach¬ 
fully to the women behind her. 

”The dorthor’s right Thla do be a 
sorry night for poor wlraln cmtnrcs to 
be out in. an’ ye ought to (>e ashamed. 
Me bead’s crazy already wld the pain." 
She came close to the buggy. 

"Docthor, dear, do be glvlo’ roe some¬ 
thin’!” she entreated. 

“How many of yon have vaccina¬ 
tion* that you’ll be taking cold In? And 
you, Jeruaba—I thought you told me 
you couldju^t sneak a loud word?” 

"No more I can.* croaked .Torusha 
hoarsely. 

"Go home, every one of you!” she 
waved Imperiously. “You ought to be 
ashamed, running around like a lot of 
lunatics. I’ll come around presently 
and give you something for that neu¬ 
ralgia. Kate, and you a dose, too, DU- 
eey." 

Plve minutes later there wasn’t a 
woman In sight save tbe doctor. 

She drove the trembling horse Into 
one of tbe sbeda. 

"Poor old girl!” she said, loosening 
up the harness *T nearly killed you, 
didn’t lr 

There waa a aound of hurrying feet, 
and Mr. Aldrich came In breathlessly. 
"Are you safe?" be cried. 

8he gave him one quick glance, her 
white chin and red lips set with becom¬ 
ing gravity. 

"I think I am." ahe replied, with a 
mild note of Inquiry. "Do you feel dan¬ 
gerous T 

He strode up to her and looked down 
Into the provoking face. 

"A man who faints when he la vacci¬ 
nated Is a fit subject to be saved from 
a mob of women. Isn’t he?” be ques¬ 
tioned. "Don’t think I don’t realiiethow 
serious It was I know you probably 
saved me from a very unpleasant 
death, but I wish you hadn’t” 
lie searched her face an Instant, 
then suddenly drew her to him and 
kissed almost roughly the derisive dim¬ 
ple that waa flaunting at him. 

"I have been tempted a hundred 
times." be aald defiantly. 

“And you were too—too stupid to—er 
-fall!" 


The OMiIm ef T1a»*. 

The division of tima Into boors waa 
practiced among the Babylonians from 
remote antiquity, but It waa Hippar¬ 
chus the philosopher, who Introduced 
the Itahylonlan hour Into Korops The 
sexagesimal system of notation was 
chosen by that ancient people because 

di¬ 
visions as sixty. Tbe Babylonians 
vlded the dally J ourney of tbe sun. the 
ruler of tbe day. Into twenty-four para- 
aanga. Each para sang or boor was 
sobdlrlded Into sixty minutes and* that 
again Into sixty second* They com¬ 
pared tbe progr e ss made by tbe sun dar¬ 
ing one hoar at tbe time of tbe equinox 
to the progress made by a good Talker 
In tbe same period of time, both cov¬ 
ering one para sang, and the course of 
the ras during the fall equinoctial day 
•xsd at 


393 Fraukllo Blreet, opp 
too Avenue, 

OSIce Bour*: Slot*. t.SU to I. sod t to« r. M 
T.l.phott. .-eii bluomfiald 21 . 


|JK. F O. 8HACL, 

PHYSICIAN AND 8CEOEON. 

No. 70 Washington 8i., Bloomfield, N J 

Office Buura: Cmll» at* W.; it (o UU t. M., 
• to • r. s. 

T.iapboo. Hu. 17. 


|JR QU-*. 

HOMOEOPATHIC physician. 
Office: 47 Bioed Street, earner Franklin. 
U y.ar. . ipart.no. Mparui tiituUi-a to mt* r. 

Mlvi obrulllc CM BOB, UlOUlAl AIlJ ^tlJBiCkl. 

Hours: I to 10 A. j (of r. M. 


y C. HAMILTON, D. D. 8.. 

Dnrrtar, 

N ). 3'i Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J. 

Telephone Ho. Wl—Bluomfiald. 


Jjli W. F. HAKBIBON. 

Offlc« end Beeidence; 

329 Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J. 

USce bour* I to* JO X. B.,SloS F. a. 
T.laplumo Xu. lJM-M-uicl.lr. 


NEW LOCATION. 

Wishiijtoo Life Icsoraoce Bonding. 

BROADWAY. Cor. LIBERTY ST. 

NEW YOKK, 

The W»i<»h and Jewelry House of 
Benedict Bro*. w«* e*t*bl!*hed lo W*|| 
Street lu 1019 bjr Seuiunl W. Benedict, 
the father of the preseut Benedlot Bros., 
which ujsb** it probably the oldest lo 
their line lo this country. 

The present Benedicts removed to tbs 
corner of Gorllendt Street lo 1M3. 
They have long desired to have larger 
sod flrs-proof quarter*, sod Dow have, 
they believe, tbe most attractive Jew¬ 
elry store lo tbe Dotted Slates, sod per- 
heps lo the world. 

Their epeclallies are floe Watches, 
Diamond* and other Precious Oemw. 

—— *• 

BENEDICT BROTHERS 

JEWELERS, 

141 Broadway, cor. Liberty St, 

NEW YORK. 


'HAS H. HALFPENNY. 


ATTonan A Oo 


lob at Law, 

Office . mu BROAD BTKX2T. HXWA.AX. 

Residence. Lawrence Street, Bloom field 


Frederick R. Filch Henry O Pilch. 

plLCH A PILCH. 

Attorneys sod Counsellors At Law. 
tt CLIHTOH BTBXXT. HBWABE, H. J. 
Residence of F. A. Filch, T« Wattesting avenue. 


J_pLSEY M. BA It BP IT. 

ArroKNKV and Co CHURL lor at Law, 

Office. 750 Broad At.. Newark. 

Beeidence, Elm St., Bloomfield. 


C 


HARLES F. KOCHER. 


Oocbarllor AT Law. 


(BLOOMFIELD* 

I aeeai 



Rubber and Oiled Goods. 

Trunk Repairing s Specialty. Trunks lo o«ed of Repairs called for sod deliver** 
lu eny psrt of Bloomfield or Glen EltSTtrirfoh*!£. 


JOHN N. DELHAGEN, 

10 Broad Street. Bloomfield., 


f 1 


The Standard Lifery and Boarding Stables, 

T. H. DECKER, Proprietor* 

No. 600 BLOOMFIELD AVENUE. 

Large stock of good horses. Perfect Family Horses. 

Gentlemen’s and ladles’ driving horses. 

Brand New Coaches, Carriages, and Buggies of Latest and. 

most approved styles. 

First-class Equipment In Every Respect. 

If you have occasion to use a livery of any rod for aay pumoae #r a Sana t. 

< urD, * ur " or l**IKfig« to move, before going elaewhera vlatt end examine tea 
facilities and accommodations of tbe Standard Livery ano Boarding *** 

fuhniture stored. 

t , P r:r: Att,ntion and c u .r«„ t «<i. 


ORDER 


BluePoints 


On Half Shell 


-FOR- 


New Years Dinner. 


-AT- 


-yyr*..DOUGLAS MOORE, 

Attorney and Oonnaallor at Law. 
OFT ten: 

149 Broadway, Naw York City. 

Realdsooe, 19 Austin Place, 
Bloomfield, N. J. 


G 


ALLAOHER A KIRKPATRICK. 


Law Officm, 


T85 Broad Street. Newark, N J. 

Jos D. GALLSOHEk. J. BiTSkD K I RKPaTSICX. 

keeidooce of J. D. Oallagber. Ridgewood Are.. 
Glen Ridge. 


J. 


F. CAPEN, 


ARCHITECT 


TS* Broad Street. Ooc. Market tree*, Hewark. 
Reaideooe: HI Franklin S tr eet. Bloomfield. 


QAYID P. LYALL, 

PIANO-TUNER, 

84 Monroe Place, Bloomfield, N. J. 
Look Bos 144 


HOPLER’S, 
579 BloonOeld ingot. 

Telephone No. 7-b. 


JOHN G. KEYLER’S SONS, 

# 

General Furnishing 

Undertakers 

and Embalmers. 

556 BIomIiM In., Mtoafltld, 1.J. 

Everything pertaining to the Buatoeaa 
furnished. 

TKLKTBon CALL BO. 35. 


There tare Patents, sad there 


PATENTS WHICH PROTBCT. 

We procure you the last kind ue- 

lesa you order otherwise. 

Our preliminary searches (MS) are very 
trustworthy, and free advise as to pal*-it 
ability goea with them. 

DRAKE & CO., Patents,, 

Cor. Broad A Mark at St*., 

Telephone SMS. 
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Chas. W. Hedden &Co. 

UNDERTAKERS. 

72 Clinton Street, 

L. D. Telephone Ho.**-». BLOOMFIELD. H. J 

Everything Furnished Pertaining to 
the Business. 


\^M. J. MAIER, 

TmacHU or Violi » avn Piano, 
Music furnished for Weddings, 
lions, etc. 

47 FaiBMOtJHT Avkhcb, . 

Newark, N. J. 


J. G. Keyier’s Sons, 


550 


Bloomfield Ave., 

DKaLKM nr 


FURNITURE 

— 

Of Every Description. 

totorud Cktabir Silts, Bimis,lc. 

Aleo Oil Cloth, Carpet Lining, Slat¬ 
ting. Mattreeees and Spring Reds 
always on hand. 

Upholstering and Repairing done 
with neatness. 


E. F. O’Neil, 

PRACTICAL 

HORSESHOEING, 

416 Blooolatd ire., Mir Oniji St. 

;— a ■ 

all tutarfarlag, overreaching, and lam* 

home* »h-1 la th* moat erlentlOo manner and 

no approved principle*. Perfect *allafaction 
♦ 

guaraateed. Horae* called tor and brought 
home with care. 


L. DAWKINS, 

Cor. loitfoaiq ni Orchard Stiwti 


DBat.xn nf 


Cbemicab. Colon. Djc 


UMd 
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In Printing this 

n MairrTacTTTHXD BT 
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J. M. HUBER, 

275 Water St, 

NEW YORK. 


FIFE GR0CEBIES.|PR0- 
YI8I05S, FRUITS, 

Flour. Food. Grain. Hay. Ac 





Thla magalteeal 

P. 


of flaw Crop. 
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Amos H. Van Horn, 


Ltd. 


Here’s a Furniture Sale 
that’s “AMAZING” 


m more ways than one—you can pick 
from unbroken lines covering acres of 
space; you can save dollars where other 
so-called “ Sales” save you pennies—in 
brief, there’s no store where your cash 
will do so much as ’twill here! Every¬ 
thing’s your way. 

BEDROOM SUITS, PARLOR SUITS, DINING 
FURNITURE. CHAIRS, DESKS. CARPETS, % 
RUGS. ETC, ETC. EVERYTHING AT 
MARVELOUSLY DROPPED PRICES. 


COUCHES. 


Ovsr 100 klads, nil 
Bad Coache*, Box Coaches, Day- 
assert». Reading Coache*. Ad- 
Jsstable Head CoocI 
to 7 Inwi 


$6.00 Coucbe* for. 4,25 

17 00 Coucbe* fit. 4.98 

SIO.OO Concha* at. 7.49 

.... 14.00 

S0.00 Coache* at. 8.98 

•14.00 Coorboa at.... 10*69 
$30.00 Cewche* at. 16.00 


PARLOR SUITS. 

Ovar'l 00 dtffarcat Parlor Suit* 
oa a single floor I 

A $35.00 Three piece 

rw* iw 13.75 


18.49 
22.65 

38.50 

lUOCT I F$ - # # 

40.25 
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rich. 

A $33. CO Parlor Sait— 
cherry frame, vwlonr cov¬ 
ering-well flouhed_ 

A $30 Parlor Salt— 

S5S *!.T.V‘.?5r? 22.65 

A fiAO Parlor Bait 
red Vera 

lag —richly affoetiv 

A $50 Parlor tah- 
■41k 

—woodarfalty 
A $68 Parlor Salt In . _ _ _ 

45.95 



A $75 Silk 
Bait—odd coloriag*. at 


59.89 


All in velour, odd coloring, some plain, 
some tufted—Beat of steel springs! 



AMOS H.VAN HORN, Ltd. 

rw OM "da ir* aad firM earn. AMOfi" hater* awtartog ewr Mar* 

■y ^ MARKET ST., NEWARK, N. X 

£ ^ fo.nwm«aii(lm4lt 
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Thomas M. ; rryniski 
3d9$outh£ti Street 
Fulton New York 
13069 


.fultonhistory.ci 











































































































































